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.game you're playing, this twisting letters about . . . that,
if you don't mind my saying so, is a kid's trick, and nothing
more. And I don't understand what you're telling me all
this for ? You must speak more simply and plainly. I've
aiever studied in a Junkers' Academy and I'm not too well
educated, even though I have been an officer. If I'd been
better educated perhaps I wouldn't be sitting with you here
on this island, like a wolf cut off by a flood," he ended with
an obvious note of regret in his voice.
" That doesn't matter," Kaparin said hurriedly. " It
doesn't matter whether you believe in God or not. That's
a question for your own conviction, your conscience. Nor
does it matter in the least whether you're a monarchist, or
a supporter of the Constitutional Assembly, or just a cossack
fighting for self-government. What does matter is that
we're united by a single attitude to the Soviet regime. Do
Jyou agree ? "
"Goon."
" We put our hopes in a general rising of the cossacks,
didn't we ? That hope has proved unjustified. Now we've
got to extricate ourselves from this situation We can
fight the Bolsheviks later, but not under Fomin's leadership !
The important thing now is to save our own lives, and that
is why I'm proposing an alliance with you."
" What sort of alliance ?   Who against ? "
" Against Fomin."
" I don't understand."
" It's all very simple. I invite you to be my accomplice."
^Kaparin grew obviously agitated and panted violently as
he went on . " You and I will kill these three and go to
Vieshenska, understand ? That will save us. That service
to the Soviet government will save us from punishment.
We shall live. You understand ? We shall live. We shall
save our lives. It goes without saying that when the
opportunity occurs we shall fight against the Bolsheviks
again. But that will be when it's a serious business, and
not some adventure like the present with this wretched
Fomin. Do you agree ? Bear in mind that this is the only
'way out of our present desperate situation, and a brilliant
one at that."
" But how is it to be done ? " Gregor asked. Inwardly
Tie was quivering with indignation, but with all his strength